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Summary: It's past 4:00 and the March Hare was late for another tea party. The Mad Hatter figured out a way to punish his best friend, but will a new tradition come about from this? Read and you'll find out.





	You're Late

It's tea time and the March Hare was late… again. The Mad Hatter heaved out a sigh as he paced all over the deliciously decorated to perfection table, knocking things down in the process as always. He didn't care. His best friend was late. This hadn't happened in a while. He was quite mad to say the least.

Finally, at 4:30, the March Hare walked in through the gate with a big smile on his face. His smile faded however when he noticed the look on the host's face as he hopped off the table. "Hello, Hatter…" He said as he swallowed hard, wondering what he did wrong this time.

"You're late." Hatter stated in a low tone as he circled the Hare slowly with his hands behind his back.

The Hare chuckled nervously as he felt his back press up against the table, feeling the Hatter trap him with his hands on the table.

"Do you remember what happened the last time you were late? Do I have to sing that damn song again?" The host asked as he brought his face even closer to the Hare's. Their faces were barely an inch apart.

"N-No… I-I'm sorry, Hatter… my alarm didn't go off this morning. Today's been one of those off days." Hare rambled nervously as he fumbled with his hands, letting out a shaky breath when the Hatter pressed his forehead against his.

"Hmm. I don't think you're truly sorry though, Hare…" Hatter said calmly as he hoisted his late friend onto the ravished tea table, pushing him onto his back before crawling on top of him.

This was surprisingly turning the March Hare on as the evidence was obvious from the tent he was sporting in his pants.

"Why Hare… do you enjoy being dominated in every aspect of your life?" The host taunted as he loosened the feeble Hare's tie and went to unbutton his shirt with a smirk, exposing his chest.

Since he didn't have the courage to respond with sound, Hare just nodded his head with vigor as he watched his best friend with eyes like saucers before letting out a gasp when he practically began to rip off the rest of his clothes. His poor new suit was ruined.

"Oops." The Mad Hatter stated nonchalantly as he went to undress himself and toss his clothes aside before he hovered back over his friend.

"H-Hatter…" The March Hare finally squeaked out, his breathing becoming deeper. "Wh-What are you doing?" He asked as he felt the host pin his arms down and crash their lips together in a hungry kiss. The Hare's eyes were wide open and he had no idea what to do when Hatter shoved his tongue deep into his mouth, showing that he was the one in charge. After struggling and trying to resist and push the host off of him, the Hare finally gave in and cupped the back of the Hatter's head as his other hand was placed on his back.

Yanking himself away, Hatter chuckled as he brushed his index finger against Hare's lips. "My goodness, Hare… someone seems to be a bit horny…." He whispered huskily into his ear as Hare propped himself up slightly, tilting his head when he felt the hot lips of the Hatter lick a vein that went down his neck and to his chest.

The March Hare's body trembled as his chest heaved, watching his best friend through hooded eyes before he went to lay back on the table again. He had to grip onto something so the table cloth would do for now. Keep in mind the two were outdoors. In the open. Any moment now the Tweedles or even Alice could show up at any given moment.

Once the Hatter got to the Hare's cock, he lapped up the precum that was leaking out from his tip. "Mmm…" Hatter moaned out as he got a taste of his Hare, loving the mewl that escaped his lips. "Better than any tea I've ever tasted." The host complimented before he sat up which made Hare pout and huff since he wanted more. "Don't worry, my dear Hare… we've only just begun." The witty Hatter grinned before he pulled the Hare up and helped him sit up on his knees, placing his hands on his thighs in a submissive manner.

The March Hare gnawed on his bottom lip as he looked over his shoulder to see what the Mad Hatter was doing.

The Mad Hatter hummed to himself as he sloppily licked his fingers and shoved three of them into the March Hare's entrance without any hint of a warning.

His eyes widened as he let out a cry and felt a tear. At first his entrance had originally rejected the host's fingers, but it seemed that he wasn't going to let that stop him from teasing the March Hare. "Ahh! Ow…" It hurt more than he thought, but this was what he got for being late he guessed.

The Hatter shushed the Hare by gripped his jaw with his other hand and tilting his head to kiss him in order to silence him.

Pulling away from the kiss to breathe, Hare panted heavily as he got adjusted to the Hatter's fingers as they pumped at an agonizing pace. Since Hare was practically leaning against the host, he gripped onto his knees as he sat up straighter. After a while, the pain had subsided and was taken over by pleasure every time the Hatter jabbed his fingers against the Hare's spot. A spot he had no idea existed. A very sensitive gland. "Oooh! Right there… uh-huh… yeah… uh-huh…" The March Hare rambled on incoherently as he nodded his head and rolled his eyes back, bending forward so that he was on his hands and knees. His entire body vibrated due to the force of the Hatter's pace of his digits. Hare kept a firm grip on the table cloth as felt his body reaching closer to the edge of pure ecstasy. "H-Hatter… I-I feel... Ohhhhh…. Something's happening…."

Smirking at the reaction his friend was giving him, the host leaned over and whispered in his ear. "It's okay to come, Hare. You've been very obedient so far…"

Those words did it for the March Hare as he bowed his body and let out a guttural sob that echoed throughout Wonderland, slamming his head against the table.

The Mad Hatter chuckled as he continued to pump his fingers, helping him ride out his high. Seeing his friend in such a writhing state had triggered his own erection that needed to be relieved. He noticed that Hare also made a mess on the cloth with his thick seed everywhere. "Really, Hare? Now I'm gonna have to wash this." The host whined at the panting and limp Hare as he removed his fingers. It felt like a splinter was being removed for the March Hare.

"S-Sorry, Hatter…" The panting Hare mumbled before he finally was able to stumble up and sit up, winching and hissing when he plopped onto his ass. "Ow…" He frowned as he looked over at the host. "How long will that hurt?" He asked as the Hatter scooted closer to him.

"Not for long. Besides… it's my turn." The host grinned as he went to lay against the Hare's chest, getting comfortable and waiting for what his friend would do.

"Oh, alright… umm…" Sighing, the March Hare massaged his hands all over his friend's chest before he slowly moved one of his hands down further, letting instinct take in as he wrapped his fingers delicately around Hatter's cock.

The Hatter sucked in a breath and looked up at the Hare before nodding his head in approval.

The Hare cradled the host against him as he slowly pumped his cock, wanting to take his time and get to know what he liked. "Is this okay?" He asked as the Hatter nodded again and moaned softly.

"Mhm…" The Hatter scrunched his face up and gently pulled the Hare's head down to kiss him as he pumped his cock a bit faster. There was a major contrast between the two when it came to pleasure. Hatter had been rough and nonnegotiable, but the Hare? He was being such a gentle and considerate lover. It made the Mad Hatter feel something different inside himself.

Hare removed Hatter's hat and pressed his lips against his temple as he squeezed his cock, widening his eyes at the noise the Hatter made.

The Hatter's moans only grew louder as he continued to look up at the Hare with lustful eyes, his gaze softening. "H-Hare… don't stop…"

The March Hare moved his hand down from the Hatter's jaw and wrapped his arm around the host's chest, keeping him closer than ever as he pumped his hand faster and squeezed his cock more firmly to get him off.

Within moments, the Hatter's eyes widened at the Hare as he came undone in thick spurts. His soft cries echoed out through Wonderland as well.

When the Mad Hatter went limp, he panted as he cupped the Hare's cheek and leaned his head up to kiss him ever so lovingly. Grinning as he sat up, Hatter guided Hare onto his back and lifted his legs so that they were over the host's shoulders. By then the Hatter's cock had gotten hard again. So, he teased the Hare's entrance with his tip before sliding in and watching his reaction. The two moaned in unison as they got adjusted to the feeling. After a few moments, the Hatter began to thrust his hips slowly and watch his Hare intently. The way he writhed against the table cloth was one of the most beautiful things he had ever gotten to witness in his life.

Hare whimpered as he reached his arms out and pulled Hatter in for another kiss as the two came up with their own rhythm. It was amazing that they were able to get away with this out in the open on the table.

Groaning, the Hatter began to increase his pace as the time passed. The tip of his cock hit the Hare's spot repeatedly and he could tell because he would make a noise each time. The two locked gazes again as the Hatter took one of the Hare's hand and guided it to his cock to add onto the pleasure.

The March Hare nodded as he pumped his cock, relaxing his body as the Hatter continued to pound into him. Before they both knew it, the two were howling as they came in perfect unison. He had ejaculated all over the host's chest as the host spilled his seed into his Hare since his muscles tightened around his cock.

The host bucked his hips a few times to empty his load. Once the last bit was left, the Hatter collapsed onto the Hare as the two panted heavily. The two wrapped themselves up in each other's arms as they continued to take in the afterglow. Grinning and chuckling, the Mad Hatter showered the March Hare's face with kisses before he sat up and pulled himself out of him which lead to them both hissing. He sat up and rolled himself off of the table and handed the Hare his clothes. The two got dressed in silence.

Finally, Hare broke the silence as he looked around their surroundings. What a mess. The set up on the table was ruined and there was broken china everywhere, but what else was new. That was normal for them no matter what activities they did. Not to mention the table cloth was halfway off the table. "Boy! I should start being late more often if this is what happens. I had a great time, Hatter." He looked over at the host, adjusting his own tie. The two broke out into laughter as they sat on the edge of the table together.

"How true that is!" Hatter agreed before he put his hat back on. "So, tomorrow? 4:00 or… later? Whatever time is fine by me." The Mad Hatter suggested as he nudged his friend playfully with a smirk, wiggling his eyebrows at him.

"You know I'll be… fashionably late!" The March Hare exclaimed as they continued to laugh and joke as if nothing out of the ordinary just happened. With them it was easy for them to not make things awkward at all. Who would've thought they would add another routine to their tea time. The two were always very close, but this just sealed the deal. They could do almost anything now. The pair went to sit down at the table and indulge in what was left of the tea and crumpets. Even though the two just experienced some mind blowing sex on the table, they still had to have their daily tea party. It was safe to say that nothing could get in the way of their friendship. And from then on out, the March Hare made sure to be fashionably late for just about every tea party that the Mad Hatter threw.


End file.
